Chapter XXVI
BULGARIA, THE SOUNDEST OF ALL BALKAN COUNTRIES,
WHOSE KING BET ON THE WRONG HORSE DURING
THE GREAT WAR AND SUFFERED THE
CONSEQUENCES
THIS is the last of the little principalities that grew out of the
great Slavic invasion of some twenty centuries ago. It would be
more important in size and number of inhabitants if during the
World War it had not taken what ultimately proved to be the
wrong side. But such things will happen even in the best-
regulated nations. Better luck next time. On the Balkan
peninsula, the * next time/ when speaking of war, means a dozen
or half a dozen years hence. We are apt to speak in a slightly con-
temptuous manner of these half-civilized Balkan people who
are for ever fighting among each other. But do we ever realize
with what sort of an inheritance of strife and cruelty and
bloodshed and slavery and plunder and rape and arson the aver-
age Serbian or Bulgarian boy starts out upon his career through
life?
Of the earliest inhabitants of Bulgaria we know nothing. We
have found their skeletons, but skulls do not talk. Were they
perhaps related to those mysterious Albanians, the Illyrians of
Greek history, that mysterious race which speaks a tongue unlike
that of any other people on earth, who ever since the beginning
of history have maintained themselves among the Dinaric Alps
along the coast of the Adriatic and who to-day form an indepen-
dent State, ruled over by a native tribal leader who made himself
their legitimate sovereign as soon as a Vienna tailor had provided
him wilt a nice, new uniform in which to hold court at Tirano,
the new capital of a nation of which 98% are illiterate? Or is this
the home country of Ac Romani, who were also known as the